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i ZZ „ « Z o«OT, ™»i.= LADIES- READY-TO-WEAR SKIRTS. BLACK SATEEN
it;. SHIRT WAISTS, and SILK and SATEEN PETTICOATS. They ' 

Monsieur » wj|j soij a(; near half their worth.all eetitiled with Mayenne.
him; he sets y-ou free. He earid, In 

ineoogndzamce of Wedineaday nâglbt.
Incredulous joy flashed 

gave a way to belief wnthyt • joy.
“Now I kauow she’e married.”
“Nothing of the sort!” I fairly shouted 

at him, dancing up and down in my eag
erness. “She’s to marry M. Ie Comte.
She’s at St. Denes with Monsieur.. Shes
to marry you. It’s alii arranged, Mayenne tnClT fC^UlclX priCC. 
consents—-the king-—everybody. Its ail
settled—She mamies you.” '

Preposberoug as dit seemed, he could not

$1-2Ç and $i.5o each. They are worth $2.00 and $2.2Ç each.
radiant daze. He half békeved himself 
dreaming, I think, and feared to speak levt 
his happmccs ahou'ld meilt. I fancied even

2f quality will be 75c„ and the $i.5o quality will be 90c.
break the epell. Not till we were actually 
in the open door of the court, face to face 
with freedom, did he rouse himself to ac-

j°y" Will be sold at from 60c. to $1.50 each.
“M. de La Motte, you ehoukt employ

SZ.'STZ ctSSjT «3: SILK PETTICOATS AT PUKES FROM $3.75 TO $6.50. The $,.75 are the re-
S'CKitS “ gular $;.;o quality, the $6.50 are the regular fraoo petticoats.
host of the biggest dam in Paris—a pile 

imposing than the Louvre iteelf.
Your hospitaüty is so eager that you in
sist on emitartainimg me, eo lavish that 
you lodge .me fdr nothing, would keep 
without a murmur till the emd of my life.
Yet I, ingrate that I am, depart with
out a thank you!”

“They don’t leave in such case that they , 
can very well thank me, most of my 
guests,” La Motte answered, with a dry 
anile. “You are a fortunate man, M. de

M"m.’ le Comte, win you come quietly BIG SHOW WILL BE HERE
with me to the 6t. Denes gaifce?” d’Auv
ray asked him. “Ur must I borrow a 
guard from M. de La Motte?”

(M. Btdemne’s /whole face was smiling; 
not bis lips alone, but his eyas. Even his 
skin and hair seemed to have taken on 
a brighter look. He gtao-oed at d’Auvray 
din surprise at the absurd question.

“I will come like a lamb, M. le Mous- „ _ ., _. . .
quetaire ” The Bamum & Bailey Greatest Show on

We saluted La Motte and walked mer- earth wall exhibit in St. John July 20 and 
rily out into the Place Bastille. I think an areniic entertainment of more than un- 
I never fdft eo pq,nd as when I passed ^ iator€8t ^ be anticipated with 
through the noble sally-port, the soldiers „ , rm r
making no motion to hinder us, but affl wnfuienoe' dBrJote of tihe perform, 
saluting as if we owned the place. It an ce is indicated by the comments of the 
had its advantage, this making friends press, which has ‘been unanimous in de

claring that all previous records of magni-
^or<^ 6tt^ tilde and novelty have been surpassed this 

the shadow of the prison, was to come to
terms with d’Auvray.

“See here, my friend, why must you put
youreelf to the fatigue of «soortmg me to «mu^m ts are a new military spectacle 
the gate9” auaegancauly portraying the clicemg days or

“Ordera, monsieur. The general-duke the BuEso-Japaneee war in Manehuria and 
wants to know that you get into no mis-' triumph of “Peace; three distinct 
chief between here and the gate You are sensations, m one of which an automobile,

driven by a beautiful Erendh woman,
■tunns a complete somersault in mid-air; a 

no attempt to elude my farte I go-straight Sr<!at »rcus company of 300 European and 
to the gate But Vibh all politeness to American artists, who present (the latest 
you, Sir Musketeer, I could dispense with achievements an rating, acrobatic end aer- 
your company.” ' ial darning; several troupes }of remarkably

“I am a soldier, and a soldier’s /orders trained horses; an exciting battle scene, 
must be obeyed,” d’Auvray quoted the presented by the central group of the three 
keeper’s words, which seemed to have im- great hoards of elephants; an entirely new 
pressed 'him. “However, M. le Comte, if hippodrome, with genuine Kentucky rac- 
I had something to look at, I could walk inY stock and jockeys of international re- 
ten paces 'behind you and look at it.” pmbaition, and a largely augmented Aoo of 

“Oh, if it is a question of something to ra™ w-tl beasts, 
play with!” M. Etienne laughed. “The standard set by the public for the

D’Auvray was provided with toys, and ®a2™ra * a r@C
M. Etienne linked arms with me, L sol- <>£ «ve bog étoow,
dier out of .ear-shot behind us. ■ He fol- ^^hty upon the management thartjs 
lowed till we were in the Rue St. Denis, ««epted with aft the untiring effort and

see it; monsieur had forgotten his exist-. ■4“ entertaonment, and an order toj>- 
moe tify this expectation, an expensive staff

“-«■ 2 fc .n”"C^r£
to be mamtain-ed'. The duty of tiiese for- 
eiign agents is to keep in touch with ev-eay 
new development in the foreign circus 
world, to engage any and everything of a 
naval sensation character worthy of im- 
poriatitoai and to make absolutely certain 
that the Bamum & Bailey circus shall be 
ttlhe first to introduce ithe bag foreign acte 
to the American public.

“The result of the show’s foreign service 
is especially noticeable this year. More 
novel features than have ever before been 
seen in a single entertainment crowd each 
other in the programme, while, I am sure, 
this season’s thrilling aerial automobile 
and ba-cycle acts will repeat in this city 
the startling sensation they have created 
in every other city where they have been 

I had dismissed him from thought, as presented. It may also be incidentally in- 
somethdng out of the reckoning, dead ànd teretitmg to the local public to know that 
done with, powerless as yesterday’s brok- the comprehensive seating scheme origm- 
en sword. I thought him gone out of our a;ted by this show is still continued, and 
lives when he went out of prison — gone that everyone purchasing an admission tic- 
forever, like last year’s enow. And here -ket is entitled to a foot-rest seat.” 
withnn the hour ave encoiintered hiim, a Parades have been entirely eliminated by 
naked sword in hes hand, a smile on hes -the Bamum & Baileÿ circus, 
lips. He said, in .the flower of his easy > .

tSy l told you out hour would VAN HORNE NOW
come. It is here.”\ AU/NQ IT All

“At your service,” quoth my lard. • v/WPId I I r\LL
“Then it needs not to slap your face?”
“You insult me safely, Lucas, 

have but cine life. That is forfeit, be you 
courteous.”

seen

his face, to SKIRTS. About sixty of them made from tweed, black and navy blue kersey, 
black and navy blue habit cloth, black, navy blue and gray melton. The prices of these 
skirts will be from $i.25 to'Sz.yç. Add $1.00 to each skirt, and you are getting an idea cf ,-y
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A FEW CHILDREN'S SKIRTS. About fifteen of them to be sold at
.4

BLACK SATEEN WAISTS. The $1.00 quality will be 6oc. The $1.2?
z

PETTICOATS made from fast black mercerized sateen with nice wide frill and flounces,
1
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Barnum & Bailey Coming With 
New Circus Acts and Sensat
ional Thrillers.

X
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Is the Piece to Spend the Birthdays of

George Washington
Abraham Lincoln

The New Fireproof

and

with Mayenne.
t

CHALFONTEyear.
Among thi-a season’s most notable. an-

Superior in its Appointments and its location on the 
beach is THE house at which to stop. Send 

for illustrated Ftjlder and Rates tobandshed, you understand, from Paris” 
“I pledge you my word I shall make

THE LEEDS COMPANY.

\

1[ Bargain Sale of

marched through the streets by a musket
eer,” M. Etienne explained os we started; 
“but I can’t talk 'before him. Tell me, 
Felix, the story, if you have me live.”

And I told him, till we almost rap 
blindly into the tower of the St. Denis 
gate.

We learned of the warder that M. de 
St. Quentin had recently passed out, but 
that nothing had been seen of his eq-uery. 
No steeds werie left here for us.

“Well, then, we’ll go have a glass. But 
if Vigo doesn’t come soon, by my faith, 
I’ll walk to St. Denis!”

Five thousand pairs of Boots and Shoes 
to be turned into dollars.

Men's, Boys', Youths', 
Women's, Misses' and 
Children's Boots and 
Shoes at

But that promised glass 
drank, nor were we to set out at once 
for St. Denis; for in the door of .the wine
shop we met Lucas.

was never

If you want to save money, attend this 
Sale starts SATURDAYYou sale.

MORNING when every shoe in stock 
witl be marked at

The Cuban Senate, last night, passed 
the Van. Home railway subsidy bill, ap
propriating $6,000 a kilometre for the con
strue) ti-on of twelve branch railway lines, 

Lucas held out the bare sword, hilt to-' with feeders for the Van Home system.
Subsidies will be paid ait. a rate not ex
ceeding $500,000 annually until all roods 
are completed.

There has been considerable opposition 
ito the bill, but it was taken up and 

That’s what makes health. passed last evening in the absence of the
It’s what gives vital strength and1 en- strongest advocate of the amendment pro

viding for public bidding.
The senate refused to amend the bill

“You think eo?” 
“I know it.”

ward its.
i(To oe continued.)

\
BLOOD, PURE, RICH, RED,

during nerves. .
Rosy glow in the face, sparkling eyes, 

vivacious spirits are aill the outcome of j,n this particular, 
good blood supply.

And the converse is also true. lack of b[l] 
blood tone means lack of those qualities owes a
that make life enjoyable. Van Horne for building the main line

No surer way exists of purifying and en- of Cuban railway, 
luchang the 'blood than to use Dr. Ham- This measure gives, the Van Home peo- 
ilton’e Pills. By the gentle action on the jple full control of the transportation sLtu- 
bowels, kidneys and liver they fiMer Qfàxm iri central and eastern Cuba, 
every impurity from the system leaving 
it wheflesome atid able to do the work 
necessary for the maintenaoce of heotth.

To be well look well «and feel always 
ait y our best, uwe Dr. Hamilton’s pills of 
Mandrake and Butternut, a firmly wxmder- 
ful medicine for young and old. Price,
25c. per box alt all dealers or by mail from 
N. C. Pokon / & Co. Kingston, Ont., Or 
Hartford, Conn.

President Palma has decided to approve 
the ground that it he country 

debt of gratitude tio Sir William
on This sale is positively for CASH. No 

goods charged at reduced prices. •
No old stock, all up-to-date goods at 

practically your own price.
At the «annual meeting of tile Aeadiq 

Coal & Coke Co., Which was held here 
yesterday, tihe old board of directors were 
re-elected. Hon. H. R. Emmereoin 
chosen president; Wm. Hall, of Spring- 
'hill, vioe; A. H. F. Randolph, of Frederic
ton, trea- ; W, H. Trueman, St. John, sec
retary. The treasurers report showed $10,- 
026 cash on hand. The company’s property 
consists of valuable coal areas in Ohio, 

Pioneer Lodge No. 0 I. 0. 0. F. last, and, the owners are New Brunswick and 
nigbit ejected the following officere: Vic- Nova Scotia men. The directors are Hon. 
tor W. Dykeman, N. G.^J. S. Gibbon, Mr. Emmerson, W. Hall, John W. Lowe, 
V. G.; C. H. Doag, F. S.; J. L. Wilson, Joseph AUieon, of St. John; Geo. R. Sang- 
P. ,S,; D. B. Dodg, treasurer; Dr. Chite- ster, of Mooeton; Dr. J. R. Inch, of 
tie, David Sinclair, and D. B. Doaj, true- Fredericton, and Mark Ourrey, of Am-
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not walk free again. Ilia Grace buck 
3rou tell M. de Mar 'he remembers Wed
nesday night, undergircmd.”

“And I remember Tuesday night in tihe 
council-room, Pierre,” I was beginning, 
but he cut me short. Even now that I 
was in favor, he risked no mention of hiis 
disobedience. He packed me off with d’
Auvray en the instant; I had no chance 
to ask him whether 'he suspected ue yes
terday. Sometimes I have thought he did, 
but I am bound to say he gave us no.lpok 
to show it.

D’Auvray and I walked straight 
Paria to the many-towered Bastille. It 
seemed a little way. , Before the potent 
name of Mayenne bars flew open; a sen
try on guard in thé court led us into ft 
small rooip all stone, floor, walls, ceiling, 
where eat at -the table some high official, 
perhaps the governor of the prison him
self. He was an old campaigner, grizzled 
and wea-bher-beaiten, has right sleeve hang
ing empty. An interesting figure, no 
doubt, but I paid him scant attention, 
for at his ride stood Luoae.

“I come on »M. de Maiyerane’s business,” 
•he was expostulating, vehement, yet civil. 
“L suppose he did not think it necessary 
to write the order, since you know me.”

“The regulations, M. die Lorraine—” 
The officer broke off to demand of 
oort, “Well, what now?”

I went straight up to him, not waiting 
permission, and held out my paper.

“An order, if it please you, monrieuf, 
for the Comte de Mot’s release.”

I abated somewhat of my drawl to say, 
still airily:

“Go ask M. de St. Quentin.
He’ll be so glad to see you.”

“Here?”

(Continued.^

XXX.

•MY YOUNG LORD SETTLES SCORES 
WITH TWO FOES AT ONCE.

He’s here.
r ' a

“Certes. He’s closeted now with M. de 
Mayenne. They’re thicker than brothers. 
Go see for yourself, M.—Lucas.”

“Where da mademoiselle?”
“Safe. She’s to marry the Comte de 

Mar tomorrow.”
He stared at me for a moment, weighing 

whether this could be time; then without 
further parley he shot into the house.

“Is that true?” d’Auvray demanded.
Tihedr tongues loosened now, they flood-

rnade-

k'
Occupied in wrangling with the gro-.Yme 

over the merits of our several stables, 
mi Lb the eoldiere over politics and the 

! armies, I awaited in a shady corner of 
tfce court the conclusion of formalities. I 

*hed just declared that King Henry would 
be in Paris -within a week, and was on 
the point of getting my crown cracked» for 
it, when, as if for the very purpose—save 
the mark!—of rescuing me, entered from 
the street Lucas. He approached rapidly, 

| eyes straight in front of him, bleeding us 
T | no whit: but all the loungers turned to 

: stare at him. Even then he paid no heed, 
X. passing us -without a glance. But the tall 

I d’Auvray bespoke him.
“M. de Ivoirraine! Any news?”
He started and turned to us in half-ab

sent surprise, as if the had not known of 
our presence nor. indeed, quite realized' it 
now. He was both pale and nun pled, 
like one who has not closed an eye all 
night.

“Any inoWs here?” he made Norman 
answer.

“No, menrier, unless his Grace has in
formation. We have heard nothing.” 

“And the woman?”'
“Sticks to it mademoiselle told her never 

l b word.”

!

across

ed me with questions concerning 
moiselle, which I ansxvered warily as I 
could, 'heartily repenting me by this of 
baiting Lucas. No good could come of it. 
He might even turn Mayenne from his 
bargain. ups?t all our triumph. I hardly 
heard what ilhie soldiers said to me; I was 
almost nervous enough, wild enough, to 
daeih up-stairs after him. But that was 
no help. I stayed where I wias> fevered 
with anxiety.

-

:

At the end of five minutes he came out 
of the house again, and, without a glanc^ 
at us, went straight through the gate with 
the step and air of a man who knows 
what he'is about. I was no easier in my 
mind though I saw him gone.

our es-

laokiy
to or

der M. de St. Quentin’s horses and two 
musketeers to moynt and ride with him.

Soon on his steps came a

Lucas stood still, his eyes travelling dul-
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t Pierre Came to My Elbow with an Open Paper

On reaching the door with the nags, I dis
covered I was not ho be Of the party; our 
second steed must carry gear of mademoi
selle’s find her handwoman, a hard-faced 
peasant, silent as stone, 
men quizzed her, asking if she were glad 
tfr got the mistress again, whether she 
had z known all this time the 
lady’s
no single word,
self seeing the horse leaded to her notion. 
Presently, in the guidance of Pierre, Mon
sieur appeared.

“You stay, Felix, and go to the Bastille 
for your master. Then you will wait at 
the St. Denis gate for Vigo, with -horses.”

“Is all right, Monsieur?” I had to ask, 
as I held has stirrup. “Is all right? Lu
cas—”

His face had been a little clouded as he 
came down the stairs, and now it dark
ened more, but he answered:

“Quite right, Achates. M. de Mayenne 
stands to his word. Lucas availed n<y 
thing.”

He stood a moment frowning, then his 
countenance cleared up.

“My faith!' I have.enough to gladden 
me without fretting that Lucas is àlive. 
pare you well, Felix. You are like to 
resach St. Denis as soon as I. My son’s 
horse wdl not lag.”

He sprang to the saddle with a smiling 
salute to his guardians, and »the little train 
clattered cff.

Pierre ixime to my elbow with an open 
paper—ithe ordei* rigned and sealed for M. 
de Mar’s release.

“Here, iny young cockerel, you and 
d’Auvray are to take this to the Bastille, 
and it will be strange if your master deed

». e :

LucJas’s hand went out to snatch und 
crumple it; then hie clenched fist drop
ped to his side. It seemed as if bis eyes 
would blacken the paper with their fire.

“Just that—the requisition for M. de 
told him, look-

I |y over the group of us, .as if he expected 
somewhere to find help. At the same time 

f he was not in the least thinkring of ils.
| He looked straight at me for a full m in
i' ute before he aiwoke to my identity. 

“You!”
“Yeà, M. de Lorraine,”1 said, with all 

the respectfulness I could 
may not have been much, 
our parting, I was ready for any viol
ence. But after the firot moment of star- 
tlement he regarded me in a singularly 
lack-lustre way, • whale he inquired with
out apparent resentment how I came 
there.

“With M. le Duc de Sit. Quentin,” I 
grinned at him. “We and M. de Mayenne 
are friends now.”

I could not rouse him even to curiosity, 
it seemed. But he turned abruptly to the 
men with more life than he had yet 
shown.

“You’ve not told this fellow?”
“We understand your orders, monsieur,” 

d’Auvray answered, a bit huffed.
Now this was eminently the place for 

me to hold my' tongue, but of course I. 
could not.

_ “They had no need to tell me,e M. de 
I know quite well what the 

trouble is. I know rather more about it 
than you do yourself.”

He confronted me now with all the fire 
I could ask.

“Wiuat mean you, whelp?”
’ “I mejn mademoiselle. What xeL=e 
whould I mean?” 

x. “Wihat do you know?”
‘“Everything.”
“ Her wheneabouts?”
“Her whereabouts.”
He Hyad his hand on his knife by tihris.

fr
;

Though the
Mar’s release,” tiie o 
ing up from if. “All perfectly regular and 
in order. In five minutes, M. de Lor
raine, the^Comte die Mar tihall be before 
)X>u. You may have all the convocation 
you wish.”

Lucas’s face was aw blank as the wall.
“I am a soldier, and a soldier’s orders 

must be obeyed,” the officer went on to 
explain, evidently not caring to offend the 
general’s nephew. “Without the written 
order I could not admit your brother of 
Guise. But now you can have all the con
versation you desire with M. de Mar.”

Lpcas’s face did mat change, save to 
scowl a-t the very name of his brother 
Guise. He said curtly, “No, I must get 
back to his Grace,” and, barely bopring, 
went from -the room.

“Now, I don’t make that out,” the 
keeper muttered in his beard. That Liicàs 
should be in one moment cured of his ur
gent need of seeing the Comte de Mkur 
too much for him, but no riddle to me. I 
knew he had come to stab M. Etienne in 
in his cell. It was hie last chance, and he 
had missed it. I feared him no longer, for 
I believed in Mayenne’s faith. My master 
onee released, Lucas could not hurt him.

XXThat was as much to the point, the of
ficer had no doubt of Mayenne’s good 
faith. He went with 'his paper into an 
inner room, where we caught sight, 
through the door, of big books with 
clerk or two behind them, and in a mo
ment appeared again with a key.

“Since the young gentleman ’e a count, 
I’ll do turnkey’s office myself,” he said, 
his grim old battlement of a face smil-

This was our day; from Mayenne down, 
everybody went out of his way to pleas
ure us. I was suddenly emboldened by his

muster, which 
Considering whereabouts, ehe answered 

but busied her-

r

I
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Lorraine.

ifI a
/

1 f n

ft ~~

k 1
I a %Vv- The 29th Century 

, Saline
manner.

“Monsieur, perhaps it is preposterous to 
aek, but might I go with youF’

He looked art me a moment, BurpriBed.
“Well, after all, ivihy not? You too, Sur 

Muekeiteer, an you like.”
go the rthreie of ue, he ttiud d’Auvray and 

Ï, went te rescue the Comte de Mar.
We patsed rthroiugh oorridor after oor- 

rtdoir, row after row of hea-vy^bamed 
doors. The deeper we penetrated the 
mighty pile, tihe fomlder I grew of my 
îniend Mayenne, by whoise oomptoieanov 
none of these doors would dhiut on me. 
We climbed art last a steep turret stair 
winding about a huge fir trunk, lighted by 
slits of windows in 'the four-foot wall, and 
at the top turned down a dark passage to 
a door at the end, the boite of which, in
visible to me in the .gloom, the veteran^ 
drew back with familiar hand.

The cell was small, with one high win
dow through which I ootid see naught 
but the sky. For all furniture it con- 
tain&la pallet, a stool, a bench that might 
serve as table. M. Etion-fte stood at the 
window, hie arm crooked around' the iron 
bate gazing out over the roofs of Paris.

He wheeled about at the door’s creaking.
“I go to trial, monsieur?” he asked 

quickly, not seeing me behind the keeper.
“No, M. le Comte. Tlbe change is can

celled. I cense to set you free.”
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!ABBEY’S is the “ salt of salts.”

It never had an equal. It has no equal 
to-day. It is the perfect product of 
ripe experience in the preparation of 
medicinal Effervdscing Salts.

It is the ideal formula to correct the bl^od— 
strengthen the stomach—regulate bowels, liver and 
kidneys—and keep the whole system actively healthy.

A morning glass is 
a bracing tonic for the 
whole day.

25c. and 60c.
a bottle.

z
l "

I

AbbeysI _ f

:: jpStj
r

Effer
vescent Salt" ehN-V

/F :

«

E in-m ^v >

" V \

Three Larg'e Lots of Samples . From 
a Leading' Manufacturer on Sale 
Saturday, and will be Co"<,ïa‘d Tuesday

POOR DOCUMENTMC2289

POSITIVE

BARGAIN PRICES.

I BARGAIN PRICE. |

I

Boots 1 Shoes
9

!1
Ày

1
4

GROSSE! & DUNLAP Publishers: New York.BY BERTHA RUNKLE.
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